5                                                                   BOYHOOD

materially a characteristic of her son, and of her world-
famous grandson. Without a moment's hesitation she
decided that the business must be carried on, and carried
on it was, and that successfully, with hired cobblers under
her management, under the name of " Beca Llwyd ", The
actual work of boor-making was performed by the servants;
but Rebecca herself used to walk the eight miles to Pwllhcli
to buy leather and what other materials were required. She
also had full control over the financial side of the enterprise.
Mr. Lloyd George remembers long walks, holding his
grandmother's hand, from farm to farm, taking orders for
new boots or repairs, and receiving payment for past
services rendered. The old lady and the child were every-
where received with warm hospitality; and when justice had
been done to a good tea, and much conversation had flowed
along with it, the farmer's wife would generally come to
business with the remark: '* By the way, Bcca Llwyd, we
owe you a trifle." M Please don't bother about that,'1
Rebecca would reply* " Oh, I would far rather settle it
now, if you can remember how much ic amounts to/1 the
fanner's wife would proceed. Then, diving into an immense
pocket concealed in the voluminous folds of her skirr,
Rebecca would, after much rummaging, pull out a bill,
remarking: " How very odd that I should happen to have
this bill with me* But since you insist on paying it, here

it is/1

Much the same ritual would be gone through at the next
farm; but there, perhaps, payment would be made in
butter, bacon, or some other form of produce* Nightfall
would sec Rebecca Lloyd and her grandson, heavily laden
with provisions, and with some ready money in her pocket
as well, approaching their humble village home* Such was
business in rural Wales seventy years ago* Its scale was
small, and its profits insignificant; but it was full of that